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SAAREY JAHAN SEY ACCHA 



If ever a country wide awarded is instituted 
for the most festive celebration of Indepen- 
dence Day, Kalimpong would surely be one of 
the hot favorites, if not the award. 

We have done it fifty- six times before and have 
unfailingly showed our love and respect for our 
Independence this year too. The spontaneity and 
exuberance with 
which 
Kalimpong cel- 
ebrated this year 
Independence 
Day, like every 
year before, was 
a true donator of 
the love, respect 
and patriotism 
that Kalimpong 
has towards the 
nation. 

The two day celebration was kicked of with the 
Prabhat Pheri in the crisp early morning hours 
of the 15* of August which was followed by 
the garlanding ceremony at Trikon Park and the 
martyrs memorial by Mr. R. Karthak, Dy Mag- 
istrate and 2"'' officer of Kalimpong. This was 
part of the program that was organized by the 
side of the administration. 

The beating of drums and music by the school 
bands soon after started the festivity with the 
various groups from the different schools pa- 
rading through town to arrive for the March Past 
ceremony at the Mela Ground. The national flag 




was ceremoniously unfurled before a packed mela 
ground by Mr. Dawa Pakhrin, President of the 
GNLF Kalimpong branch committee & Ex. Coun- 
cilor DGAHC and the salute was accepted by him. 

The much awaited Independence Day football 
tournament finals in the second half of the day 
saw the SUMI beat Kumidini Homes in the mini 

division while the 
B.B. Pradhan college 
of Management lifted 
the trophy in the se- 
nior division beating 
Bhutan IX. Girls High 
School and SUMI 
were declared the best 
contigent in the 
March Past ceremony 
respectively in the 
girls and boys cat- 
egory. 

The 16* of August saw several beautifully staged 
cultural program at male ground. The football fi- 
nals for the 'B' division, 'C division and category 
were played on the day with SUMI winning the 
'C division and 'B' division finals while St. 
Georges School Pedong won in the girls category. 

With the successful and peaceful manner in which 
this extravanza was staged the public of 
Kalimpong must surely thank the Independence 
Day celebration committee as well as the 
Kalimpong civil as well as Police admistration 
for the same. 
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Editorial 

Finally Kalimpong seems to have come out ot the Kohli epi- 
sode. The hype, media attention and all the gossip that the 
entire episode generated was, to say the least, unprecedented 
in the history of this otherwise quaint little town. No other 
single incident perhaps generated so much National and In- 
ternational interest in Kalimpong as this one did. 

The unfortunate slaying of the late charismatic GNLF leader, 
Mr. C.K.Pradhan , had the media focus its attentions here but 
that too was of a level much lower that the one in discussion 
here. 

Now the question is- was the media attention that Kalimpong 
received courtesy Mr Mahindrapal Singh Kohli, actually a 
boon in disguise for this town of ours or was it one that soiled 
the image of Kalimpong??? My reading is that Kalimpong has 
profited in several ways by being under the scanner of every 
media house of the country. For one, we are now a town which 
can claim immediate recollection of its name anywhere in the 
country. The rest of India and all those people round the world 
following the Hannah Foster case probably now do not have 
to be explained about the existence of our town. Maybe even 
Tony Blair and his guru George Bush now know of our exist- 
ence - what more can we ask??? Kalimpong post the Kohli 
affair is now a truly instantly identifiable place ! ! 

Another plus point for Kalimpong for being hosts to the 
hoards of pressmen from round the world was that these 
pressmen, forever hungry for another story, did several other 
stories on Kalimpong during their stay here. These stories 
included those on the tourism potential of the town, the his- 
tory of the town, the Lolipop, Cheese and Handicraft indus- 
tries of the town as well as those on the booming floriculture 
trade in Kalimpong. These stories will no doubt be aired on 
the major TV channels in times to come making Kalimpong a 
place which would start to creep into the National if not the 
International tourist maps. 

I have always believed that KaUmpong has everything to woo 
the tourists except the advertisement needed for the tourists 
to know about the existence of this place. The Kohli incident 
has given us this advertisement. Kohli needs to be thanked 
for the favour that he has done us. 



DO YOU HAVE ANY THING THAT 
YOU WANT TO SHARE WITH THE 
REST OF KALIMPONG ??? 

HAVE YOUR SAY AT 
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Dear Sir, 

This is in response to the Editorial Vol 2 Iss 3 

A few decades ago, caning a child for playing truant was the 
school of thoughts followed by the adults of that generation. 
Children too, took in their own stride and didn't make an issue 
out of it. 

Today, as parents, we need to open our eyes and look at a whole 
new generation. We cannot condone caning, whatever the 
offence. Today's child understands logic and reason. He/She 
is exposed to a wider perspective of their past, present and 
future. They are more sensitive and their ability to endure 
hardship seems to decrease from generation to generation. 

As a teacher or as a parent, we can find many different ways to 
solve difficult situations. A one to one dialogue and counseling, 
can avoid the pain caused by caning. What seems to work very 
well is the deal between the two- a kind of- "you listen to me 
and I'll listen to you" partnership. 

As far as politicians intervening in such matters, in the 
educational institutions, is a definitely NO! NO! Haven't they 
done their share of caning (the public) in all their political career. 

Little do we realize the repercussions of such incidents in our 
childhood. Violence begets violence and so too with aggressive 
behaviour. A little care and understanding, will help us to stop 
our children from becoming the KOHLIS of the world. 
Kalpana Prasad, 
East Main Road. 



Dear Editor, 



6 



I feel proud of Mr. Anthony Pradhan for his playing a role of 
the good Samaritan by saving his neighbourhood girl from the 
clutches of a cheat, internationally wanted criminal and refusing 
to claim even a small part of the handsome bounty offered for 
the arrest of the criminal. 



But Bharati Das's undying devotion to the criminal and her 
readiness to accept him if he comes back to her ( ref : When the 
naive meets the naughty. . . The Statesman, 21 July 2004), seems 
awkwardly surprising. I am surprised how a lady of her maturity 
can fall so blindly in love with a criminal husband of one month. 

This incident is a lesson for every one of us. Let not another 
Davis come tomorrow and make fools of us and exploit our 
people. 

A criminal is a criminal forever and every criminal should meet 
judgment and the punishment of the severest kind equivalent 
to his/ her crime( Tit for tat without any mercy). 
Thanking You, 
Naleshwar Narzari 
Bong Busty 
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LIGHT YEARS BEHIND 




In an age where distance is mea- 
sured in li^t years, it has taken 
57 years for 'lic^t' to travel a dis- 
tance of 10 kilcrreters. Kharga vil- 
lage is 10 km from Kalinpong town 
but it has taken a full 57 years 
after independence for it to fi- 
nally get electricity. 

Eight year old Smriti Rai of Kharga 
at long last knows what it is like 
to be able to read here school text 
book under a 60 watt electric bulb. 
Lanterns and candles will finally 
give way to electricity bulbs in 
Kharga after the village finally got 
electrified with the help of an 
NGO, World Vision. 

Kharga, a village under the 
Kalinpong Block II , was without 
electricity up till now. Ihoui^ the 
village was just three kilometers 
from the nearest electricity sup- 
ply line, no efforts were rrade by 
the departrrBnt to supply electric- 
ity to the village. The panchayat 
of the area, thought interested in 



the sarrE coiiLd do little due to lack 
of funds. Finally with no solrtion 
in sic^t, the only ray of ll^t at 
the end of the otherwise dark tun- 
nel was the World Vision. World 
Vision is an NGO working amongst 
the downtrodden people of the 
area. The residents of the twenty 
three houses of Kharga ap- 
proached the NGO for help. Un- 
der the guidance of this NGO, an 
action group was formed for the 
electrification of the village. 154 
villagers including 52 women 
worked day and night in trying to 
make their dreams a success. All 
work done by the villagers were 
voluntary contributions by them 
towards this project which took a 
full nine months to corplete. 

Speaking to Himalayan Times, Mr. 
Yongden Rongong a Community De- 
velopment Organizer of the World 
Vision said, "the total cost of the 
project was about Rs. 1,71,000.00 
out of \nMch the villagers contrib- 
uted Rs. 36,000.00 out of their 



earnings. The rest of the fund re- 
quirement was met by the World 
Vision." Further elaborating on the 
work done by World Vision in the 
village, he said, " Wfe are also as- 
sisting the villagers of Kharga by 
providing them training and exper- 
tise in the field of AnirrHl Hus- 
bandry, Ginger and other cash 
crcp cultivation. Driving training 
for the irale youths of the village 
as vbII as vocational training." 

The electrification project was 
coirpleted early this month and 
was inaugurated by 90 year old 
M.B.TaiTBng who is the oldest resi- 
dent of Kharga village. The elec- 
tricity line to the village is con- 
nected from a transformer near 
the Hanuman Mandir at 15"" Mile. 

World Vision has earlier under- 
taken similar projects at 
lyfellibasay Village and the Lepcha 
Village of Tashiding Busty at 4*^ 
Mae. 
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Gurudev remembered 

The 63"^ death anniversary of the Noble prize winner Gurudev Rabindranath Tagore was observed in 
Kaliirpong earlier this month. The prograrme organized jointly by the Sub. Divisional InfonrHtion 



and Cultiiral Affairs Cepart- 
was held at the premises of 
The life and work of the 
cussed during the ceremony, 
here that Gurudev Tagore 
ship with Kaliirpong having 
casions in house owned by 
tirte of his l±Ee in the torn and 
of his now famous poem 
Radio over telephone from 
The ceremony was presided 
the Special Guests for the ce- 




ment and the Milanee Club, 
the Milanee Club. 
Noble laureate was dis- 
It needs to be mentioned 
had an intirrate relation- 
stayed here on several oc- 
his fanily. He spent scire 
also gave a live brcadcast 
Janmodin on the All India 
Gauripur House, 
over by Mr. C.P.Dutta and 
casion were the Sub Divi- 



sional InfonrHtion and Cultural Officer Mr. Passang Dorjee Eal and Dr. A.K.Roy. Several cultural pr^ 
sentations were rtade by arrrature artists on the work of Tagore. 

Milanee Club the co-organizers of the prograrrrrB is one of the oldest clvbs in the town being estab- 
lished almost 80 years ago. 

L 

O.C. PRASAD PRADHAN TRANSFERED 

After a distinguished four year terrure in Kalimpong 
as the officer in dnarge of the Kallrtpang station. 
Mr. Prasad Eradhan has been transferred out of 
Kal impong 
seems in 
gain with Prasad 
ing over the 
Police station 



Prasad Pradhan 
himself to the 
masses with his 
pixadi to all in- 
came before 
his tenure in 
he was in the fare 
eral sensational 
like the Tinkatary 
volving militants 




Kalimpong loss it 
Jorebunglows 
Pradhan tak- 
charge of the 
there. 

i''*^ had endured 
m Kalimpong 
unbiased af^ 
cidents that 
him. During 
Kalimpong, 
frcnt of sev- 
Police work 
shootout in- 
from the north 



East, the recovery of automatic weapons from GUD 
activist anl the K±ili case. 

He has been replaced in Kalinpong Thana by Mr. 
Puran Subba who previously in the Phasideva Pc^ 
licE station. Mr. Subca has a i^xrtation of being a 
no nonsense Police officer and had acquired much 
goodwill in the Phansideva town due to his mtir- 
ing work. 
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Sci-fi ca±re in town 



Good nanB far all the Sci-fi buffs of the regicn - 
Kalinpcrg is all set to get a SciencB oitre in the 
lines of the Science City in Rolkata. 
In an effort to prarote tourism in Kalirrpong as 
well as to popularize science in the area, the 
DGAHC has decided to construct a Science Centre 
in the town inMch is ej^^cted to be a big draw for 
the tourists caring into the region as vbH for the 
locals. EstirtHtBd to cost Rs. 2 crcres, this project is 
a first cf its kind in the Earjeeling Hills. 
Giving details about this irega project Mr. Eawa 
Pakhrin, Executive Councilor of the DGAHC said, 
" This first of its kind project is a joint ente\x2r 
between the Central Government and the DGAHC. 
The DGAHC will allot Rs. 30 lakhs for the project 
to camence work, the total cost being expected to 
cross Rs. 2 crcres." 

As per Mr. Pakhrin, a five acre plot has b^n identified at Eteolo Hill. The project will be constructed by the 
National Council of Science Museim and will be the 39* such project undertaken by the NCSM. Work for the 
sartB is expected to start after the DGAHC submits the allotted amount and survey of the area is conducted by 
the NCSM. 




WEE CELEBRATIONS HELD 



On the eve of the independence Day 2004 a 
cultural extravaganza was held at the Kalimpong 
Town Hall. This was 
part of the wee cel- 
ebrations that is or- 
ganized by the Jun- 
ior School of 
Kalimpong each 
year. 

This year on 
the eve of Indepen- 
dence Day this 
programme was joint 
or ganged by the 
Junior School of 
Kalimpong in associ- 
ate with the SDICO. 
Seventeen schools 
including one from 
Tista were involved 
in this celebration. 

The organizers of this function also honoured 
several seniors teachers of Kalimpong for their out- 




standing work. Those who were honoured were Mr. 
Tapan Pradhan, Mr. C.B. Rana, Mr. K.N. Pandey, 

Mr. P.P. Pradhan, 
Mr. Lila Pradhan, 
Mrs. Lee, Mr. 
Wanchuk Basi, Mr. 
Nira Pradhan, Mrs. 
Chibbar, Mr. P.L. 
Subba, Mrs. Shova 
Pradhan, Mrs. 
Manu Lama, Mrs. 
Ongchu Lamu and 
Mr. Jyoti Sinha. 

The cultural 
programme that fol- 
lowed was a treat to 
watch with tiny brots 
from the various 
schools putting up 
one of the year. The 
chief guest from the 
programme was Col. A.K. Rai, the Ad mistreated 
Commanded of the Army in Kalimpong. 
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P.R. Pradhan Merit Awards held 



By Anup 

The XlVth P.R. Pradhan Merit Awards was held at 
Ramkrishna Rangamanch amidst much fan fare on 7* of 
August. The annual awards, given to meritorious students 
for outstanding results in Madhyamik Examination, were 
organized by the SUMI Alumni Association in association 
with B.B Pradhan Management College and the Marda 
Charity Trust. The special feature of this event was the 
commemoration of Golden Jubilee of Everest conquest. 

SUMI, known for its fan fare in any event it 
undertakes, left no stone unturned to make the two day event 
a grand success. 

The semi-finals of the IXth Inter School Quiz 
Competition were held on the first day i.e. 6* of August. The 
Quiz, conducted by Quiz master Capt. P.M. Pradhan, Ms. 
Eugenie Sitling and Mr. Suva Pradhan, saw 14 teams 
participating from the sub-division, Mr. Suva Pradhan 
conducted the innovative "Gorkha Sankriti Round" where 
the participants were asked questions relevant to Nepali 
culture and heritage. In between, the audience was entertained 
by Sumian Aerobics Group, a dance Group comprising 
students from various schools of Kalimpong. 

In the end, the teams to reach the finals were Sai 
Institute of Research and Education, Rockvale Academy, 
SUMI, St. Joseph's Convent, St. George's High School and 
Saptashri Gyanpeeth. 



■NO MORE KHOLIS PLEASE 
SAYS KALIMPONG POLICE 



Moktan 

On the7th, all eyes were on the chief Guest, Jamling 
Tenzing Norgay, son of the legendary Tenzing Norgay. 
Accompanying him were other Everesters namely Nawang 
Gombu, Kusang Sherpa and Latho Dorjee. Dr. A.K. Yadav, 
SDO, presided over the function and MLA Gaulan Lepcha 
was the guest of Honour. 

The function began with the felicitation of ex- 
Sumians who were presented " Life Membership Citations". 
The oldest alumnus of SUMI, Banshidhar Dixit from 
Kuresong, was also felicitated on the occasion. 

Student from various school in the sub-division were 
felicitated for securing first division marks in Madhyamik. 
The award for Madhyamik toppers from the subdivision were 
presented to Sunit Gupta (78.3% )of St. George's H.S. 
School, and Priyanka Baraily (79%) of St. Philomena's 
School. Ashwin Chettri (78.2%) from SUMI was also 
felicited for securing the highest percentages from the 
institution. 

In the Quiz Competition St. Joseph's Convent 
bagged the first prize for the second consecutive year, 
followed by SUMI and Rockvale Acodemy who were tied 
in the second position. 

In his speech, Jamling Norgay lauded the organizers 
for the event. "Such Merit awards are a source of inspiration 
for the students. I also appreciate the theme of the quiz which 
centered around the Everest. It will hopefully inspire the 
youngsters to carry on the legacy of the Everest". He said. 




The Destination for We(idings,Parties,Conferences 
Hall and Lawns 

IndianJandoori.ChineseJndoor & Outdoor Catering 



Made to Order Packages for all Budgets/Requirements 



8.5 Miles,KALIMFONG .Ph-260321 ,260322 
Mob: 9832094800 

ROOMS *RESTAUll\NT*CONFERENCEHALL 



In order to avoid a repeat of the Kholi episode, 
the Kalimpong Police has requested citizens of 
the town to report the presence of any suspi- 
cious new comer to their locality, to the Police 
station. The Police has requested the general 
public to remain alert to the presence of any new 
faces in town and if any suspicious movement 
of any stranger is not wed the Police be notified 
of the same. 

It may be recalled that Mahindrapal Singh 
Kholi had remained unnoticed in Kalimpong for 
several months before he was apprehended af- 
ter his photograph was painted in the media. 
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POETRY COMPETITION ON BASRA DWASH 



To CElArate tte 1 1*" AruAetsry c£ 'te^a EMMS'', thelfelinpcng 
chapter of tte IS^ali SSiit^ AJ^en Sarity l^d OKpni^sd a 
podzy redlaticn aaftpddticn. Tee carpetLticn lEld as a poD^pct 
urfer tte B.P . Rxiala nrcb- IS^hL fcxniticn tos held at tte 
G&tHHty Ifell cf I^linpcng Girls Hic^ Sdml cn tte 20 AijBt. 
IS^sli langiBcp ves irclixfed in tte 8" S±B±ile oE tte Mian 
crnstitLticn ai this \Qy cfe/ in tte ^ear 1992. 

Tte Qotsst vas held as a s±K3LvisiaBl laeL ore. Tte 
winHS cf tte 03i^t will pai±icipate in a dislxid: leaL ojijrid^ 
vihich is to te held at tte I^linpcng Ton Ifell cn tte 4*" cE 
J^taibar 04 vtetB three partLcdpants fflch fixm Ifelinpcng, 
Ear^ling, RxsongaxlDosrs will ocnlsst far tte wines pds. 

]h a hi4% ±8±vinj ojipddtdai vtes pai±icipa±s iBcdted 
tteir telf wdttei podxies, toehe 3±dq1s cf tte I^linpoTg sib- 
cfa/i.simt3ckpact. ]hbd3l24pa±ddja±sjB±icipatHlintteaartESt 
vWdi vas uLtinateLy W3i ky tte Pratha IS^bI cf Girls Hi^ 
Sdx»l. Tte 2"* prize vbs wn ty Shyan Sul±a of Mmilini 



KAZI LENDUP DORJEE HONOURED 

Kazi Lendup Dorjee the first chief minister of Sikkim, has 

^^^^ been honoured by the 

^^^^^^^^^^ Chamhng Government with 

^^^^^^^^^^^^ the Sikkim Ratna Award, 

/pjlw^^^rn^^^ This Award was conferred 

>' '""^^^^^^ Sikkim Government 

■..J , on thelSth of August 04, 



ersonally hand over the 



lib Tdtetan Hic^ S±oqL. Itelistcf allttesvhojartidpatHiin 
tte ccntest is-Chan±a Erakadi SharriH andiyfertiral^ cf I^^^ 
High School, Sanjay Rai and Pran Rirar Sate of MaLck High 
School, lalita Garung and Eradip cf Qj±a High 

School, Sixfersten FSnc^ and Pra^edi Sing of St. Axjjstire 
School, ISfeyjita Stecpa and Sushra Sharrta of Rrarari School, 
G&gan Gurung and Shyam Sutfca of Kurrudini Hares, Suraj 
Ctettri and Qadru QEttri. cf T^sta Brid:^ Hic|i School, 
arssnBtL Pai and Srila I^xha cf J±affi Hi(^ Sdxrl, Sudutra 
Chettri and R^h Kjrar Sukfca of Go^ermHt Hic|i School, Siita 
Pradhan and Eratbua IS^bI of Grrls High Sdnool, Ecrra Tamang 
and Sh±a Taiang cf Mo Titesn Hk^ Sdrd and Apita Ctettri 
and Erarey ¥a]den of £^±adTree G^ Riat±i. 

Tte jud;^ far tte ortest vos Mr . E&/ Banferi, Mr . MtL 
Prasad Shanra, Mr . Ifen Ctendra Sukha, Mrs. Sudte Gurung, 
Mrs. SanuratL Rai andMr . SLriiirQBttrL. Mr .P .R. PiadHn fcmer 
ItedtBster and a dc^ei cf educatLcn in I^lirrpxg ves tte chisf 
IgiESt far tte programe vWle Mr . M.B. Pradrsn presicfed ojec 
[tte programe. Mr . Pren Pradhen, Pfeadraster of Govermert 
jBk^ Sdxrl ves a special imite along vith Mr . Rirar Gtetri 
land Mr .Adt Italiag. 



was handed over to the | 
aging leader on the 16* of 
August by the chief minister 
of Sikkim Mr. Pawan 
Chamling. Mr. Chamling 
visited the Kalimpong 
residence of Mr. Kazi to 
award. The veteran leader is 



OPPORTUNITIES ON A PLATTER FOR 
STUDENTS OF KALIMPONG 



# JOB ORIENTED 



# 6 MONTHS 
TRAINING IN FIVE 
STAR HOTELS 



# INTERNATIONALLY 

RECOGNISED 
COURSE FROM U.S.A 



# AFFORDABLE 

Hotel lyfenagarent as veil as specialisation courses in 
vario"us deparrrents 
OF FIVE STAR HOTELS 

GOOD SHEPHERD 

INSTITUTE OF HOSPITALITY MANAGEMENT 
EAST MAIN ROAD - KALIMPONG 
PHONE : 270441, 270442, CELL : 98320 
41486 



the first recipient of this award which is highest such award 
in Sikkim. The award caries a medallion, citation and cash 
award of Rs 5 lakhs. 

It may be recalled that Kazi Lendup Dorjee who is 
considered the father of democracy in Sikkim was awarded 
the Padma Vibhushan by the Central Government earlier 
this vear. 



Leader states 'In recognition of his exemplary contribution 
to the state of Sikkim, the state Government hereby confers 
on Padma Vibhushan Shri Kazi Lendup Dorjee 
Khangsherpa, the decoration of Sikkim Ratna on the 
occassion of Independence Day 2004." 
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MOBLIE MANNERS 



How often have we heard of the say- 
ing, "Good servant but a bad mas- 
ter???" These sleeks looking won- 
ders of modern technology called 
Mobiles or Cell phones are in my 
opinion the latest claimants to the 
undisputed title of "the best servant 
but the worst master." 
Times have changed so have human 
needs and tastes according to the 
dictates of changing times. Times 
now dictate that every human is eas- 
ily communicatable and locatable - 
hence we have the tiny little attrac- 
tively coloured wonder boxes called 
Mobiles. Kalimpong too is moving 
along with these changing times and 
like all major modem town and cit- 
ies here too in the town every Tom, 
Dick & Harry now wields a mobile 
set, whether or not it is of any use 
to him/her. 

Mobiles seem to have become the 
latest fad and at first sight, the im- 
pression that any outsider would get 
is that they are indispensable to the 
town residents. On the opposite 
spectrum is the fact that the village 
folks in far flung areas of the sub 
division do not even have basics like 
electricity, forget about telephones. 
A town like ours has PCO' s in each 
and very street corner but still Mo- 
bile phones still rule supreme and 
my guess is that the sole reason be- 
hind this being that Mobiles are now 
more of a status symbol rather than 
a necessity. 

It is a common sight in town seeing 
smug looking cell phone owners 
using their mobiles ambling down 
the Main Road or in restaurants or 



BY BHANU BARAL 
even while traveling in any public 
transport. Everyone of these mobile 
users seem so busy that one would 
be tempted to think that Kalimpong 
is the busiest place in the world. Are 
we really so busy??? 
I recall an incident of the recent past 
where I was invited to be a delegate 
in an important seminar on Educa- 
tion in the Hills. The seminar was 
participated by several stalwarts and 
illustrious figures in the field of edu- 
cation in the hills. As soon as the 
seminar got underway, mobile ring 
tones from the several Cell phone 
owners present started to reverber- 
ate round the hall. There were in- 
terruptions after interruptions till the 
point that it crossed all level of tol- 
erance. Finally the chairperson of 
the seminar had to humbly request 
all mobile set owners to either 
switch their phones off or leave the 
hall. This led me to conclude that 
"mobile phones really need to be 
taught some manners." 
In fact I have also purchased a mo- 
bile set but I rush to defend myself 
here by stating that I had to purchase 
it under compulsion. The compul- 
sion is that my Telephone warrants 
regular repairs. It permanently 
seems to remain ''presently out of 
order, kindly try after sometime. " 
At times the frustration that I have 
with my telephone is such that I 
want to officially declare my phone 
as dead and arrange for a funeral for 
the same. One particular day, after 
a hard days work I reached home 
tired and weary hoping to find that 
few hours of peace and quiet that 




tually arouse such a strong explo- 
sion of my wife's feeling. I was 
right. My wife threw open the tele- 
phone bill that she had receive that 
afternoon which asked us to pay a 
sum of almost Rs. Three thousand 
for use of the dead telephone. " 
Look at this exorbitant bill for 
something we have not even used 
for such a long time," she thun- 
dered. Having soothed up my 
tangled up nerves after a cup of hot 
black tea, my wife made a sugges- 
tion, "Why don't you buy a mobile 
set so that we are no longer at the 
mercy of the fixed line telephone 
and so that we can avoid such exor- 
bitant telephone bills", she said. I 
agreed with an immediate "Great 
Idea", partly out of fear of another 
outburst from her and partly be- 
cause I actually believed that it was 
a great idea. So the next morning, I 
was given my first Mobile hand set 
but the problem with people like me 
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who have lived hfe in a different era 
is that we are always ill at easy with 
the modern day gadgets. I felt lost 
and like a dud trying to learn how 
to use my latest acquisition. Despite 
being coached like a Class II kid by 
the seller of my new hand set and 
my youngest daughter on how to 
use the handset, I was still unable 
to use it the way it should be used. I 
all seemed Greek to me provocating 
another sharp tongued member of 
my family to lash out, "This is ridi- 
cules, in these modem times of elec- 
tronics and computers you are be- 
having like a nincompoop." This 
made me realize that maybe I really 
was acting like Mr. Beans - but then 




I take solace in the fact that despite 
Mr. Bean's stupidity he at times is 
ingenious. Anyway now, after a 
slow but steady process of learning, 
I can at least this new 21" century 
marvel called the cell phone. 
Then one fine day on the sugges- 
tion/ order (whatever you may call 
it) of my wife, I found myself in- 
side a cinema hall of the town to see 
the movie Main Hoon Na, much of 
this picture having been shot in 



Darjeeling. We had front row seats 
and the hall was packed like sar- 
dines. No sooner had the picture 
started that mobile phones started 
to ring from every noon and comer 
of the hall pondering me to once 
again think how busy Kalimpong 
was. Did the film have a strong story 
line?? How about the songs?? What 
about the directorial aspect or for 
that matter the editing or cinema- 
tography of the film??? I just could 
not find out for the simple reason 
that I was too busy tuming my head 
all around listening to various ring 
tones of the mobile phones con- 
stantly ringing inside the hall. In 
between I could also hear sentences 
like "Don't put too much oil in the 
sabji", "Did you go to the party", 
and so on and so forth. 
All this led me to realize that Hum 
kisiAur Town Se Kum Nahai". But 
the stigma of the stings of bedbugs 
fleas and other insects inside the cin- 
ema hall reminded me that I still be- 



long to the good old Kalimpong 
even if mobile phone users are in- 
creasing in geometric progressions. 
One thing is certain. Cell phones 
may be a necessity. Cell phones 
may just be a status symbol. Cell 
phones may be the marvels of 
today's science, but they certainly 
need to be taught some manners ! ! ! 
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The ancient ^Sxjrian - 'I treat, 
Pfe cures' is in reaHty coined in 
heaven, bearing the symbol of 
voticn, ffilf-less device, sacrifice 
and humility, the rudiment of 
Geeta and upheld by the staunch 
followers of Sushruts, legend of 
lyfeteria IVbdica, nevertheless, a su- 
perfluous dictum as viewed by the 
knowingly unknown charlatans! 

What our isligious scrdpturB 
speaks is that theare are altogether 
one hundred and eight varied 
imladies as willed by Nemesis to 
this mundane universe. Mercy 
may be bestowed upon one by the 
generous Aesculapius and 
Hygein, provided one's suffering 
falls within the categories of cne 
hundred and seven. But, it be- 
comes a hell to escape from the 
dutdries of the last eight fateful cne 
when even the benevolent i^llo 
ramins a passive onlooker to the 
destined sufferer. 

lAhile ^gre^ting it, tte last 
eighth one is termed as "B\armic 
Roga" or "Destined Roga"- the 
consequences of one's evil-doings 
carmittee in one's previous life 



DOCTORS 
ARE DEVINE 



and hence remains incurable, 
while the others are "Byoharic 
Roga" or "Physical Roga" i.e. the 
outccrtB of one's leading a negli- 
gent way of leaving in the present 
life and thus beccmes curable. 

To begin with, our sole dau^ 
ter suffered from such an odd dis- 
ease f rem her childhood that even 
a journey of the shortest distancB 
by any mode of automobiles 
would befall her so seriously that 
she would fall unconscious after 
frequent vomiting accompanied 
by severe giddiness. All treatrtents 
available in both the locality and 
out side as vbH vere of no avail. 
Eaving no rays of hope in her case, 
we jumped to the conclusion that 
it was her karmic roga. Disability 
of this kind in such modem age, 
where living would be almost un- 
thinkable without availing of the 
advanced mode of 
transport system, we 
couldn't even imagine 
of giving her in rmr- 
riage, for the prevailing 
disease would stand in 
her way to leading a 
healthy conjugal life. 
She used to weep and 
curse to herself foresee- 
ing a dootBd life. 

All at last, our 
prayer was heard by the 
almiighty. Her rrarriage 
VBS fiyed all at once; but 



the fear of bidding her goodbye by 
a car was lurking in our mind and 
as such, had to pass sleepless 
nights until the scheduled day ^3- 
proached. 

Tt so h^paned that a niece of 
ours was then serving as an assis- 
tant to a seasoned doctor in his 
clinic in the town. Our daughter 
was conciacted by her there. 

After a throu^ examination, 
she was advised to take a kind of 
medicine in tablet-from, cne of it 
had to be adninistered to her one 
day before the day of the journey, 
to be folloed by cne, after food, 
half an hour before riding the ve- 
hicle. 

Axnodingly, ve sent her off to 
her new house after strictly adher- 
ing to the doctor's prescription. 
However, we were wondering as 
how she would have a comfortable 
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FlJorov™MI^l^IIl^BV[scxxscES^ 



By Jacob Shen 



lyfeninder Pal Sin<^ Kholi, resi- 
dent of Punjab and London based 
NRI, alias Mike Davis in 
Kalinpong, lived a fugitive's life. 
He was on the run after killing 17 
years old Hannah Foster of Britain. 
He turned into a lirrElic^t criminal 
after Mr Foster offered around Rs 
400,000/- for his ca^ure. Without 
the bounty on his capture, he was 
happily settled with his 'second' 
wife in Kalinpong. We know that 
irany such killers are elusive, hap- 
pily living in hiding. The tn±h is 
few can afford bounty as hunting 
booty. As soon as lyfeninndra Pal 
was apprehended out popped forty 
or mare sleuths laying claim for the 
remixi. It is only indicative of vtet 
money power can do. Without mo- 
tivation few really care about the 
jcfcs they are entrusted. 

Maninder turned into some 
sort of celebrity as lengttr/ r^xxts 
about his capture hit the headlines. 
The eyes of Kalinpong and indeed 
quite a few in India v\ere glued to 
the TV sets to know the update on 
his c^±ure, heavirg a sic^ of relief, 
'Serves him ric^ - at last! ' But sud^ 
denly the TV crew gasped as they 
turned to interview him while he 
rrede a public confession. A day 
later furore broke over his confes- 
skn. 

If VB vraB to stg3 inside his 
shoes, we would te left with two 
'do-or-die' cpticns. Either vb could 
cough up the truth or suppress 
than. lyfeninder chose the former. 
As it is, publicity of such rragnitude 
and consequence could be crippling 
for any of us; and he has suffered as 
much humiliation for his ghastly 
a±. 

What is the punishment for 



sin? It is cteth. Th fact, any sin 
brings us face to face with the spir- 
itual and potentially more danger- 
ous death in hell (If sore believe in 
cxe) . Ifeturally, no ere will live for- 
ever, and death is only around the 
band, the price of original sin. But 
here was a sin worth Rs 40 lakhs 
with rations behind it! It was a sin 
of the most heinous kind. But first 
let us analyse the cause. 

Sins come through terrpta- 
tions. Without tarptations we could 
be faultless ourselves, but we are not 
either. For very cftai ve too fall into 
tarptatioi. It is not an autosug^ 
gestion to encourage but rather 
pointedLy to ej^sress that God gave 
us a Free Will not to fsrpetuate evil 
and get into hell, but to be good and 
get back to Him. 

Now how many families in 
the world have done or are doing 
just the contrary vdio have not had 
incest, or nor raped their own loved 
ones? These victims' voices are 
muted for shear shame and the 
blanish they carry nay be esqxised, 
worse when families are put to 
sharre, vhat's mare the fear of r^ 
prisal is real, soretirres even invit- 
ing death! These cases are not 
booked where tenptations abound 
just around the nook and comer of 
many a house for that matter. 

How many innocent, help- 
less babies are aborted each hour 
and for vhose fault are they con- 
demned to die? Who should be 
punished or condemned, the child 
or the parents perpetrate the 
crirre? Yet we cry cut justifiable rea^ 
sons to kill our very cwn. The 'jus- 
tifiable' rrascns are: 



1. Ftpulaticn ocntrol. But not 
oontrol over passion! 

2. A living beyond one's ireans; 
claiming that vie are unable to sus- 
tain more than two children. 
Whereas, everything else can be 
within rreans: cars, TV, buildings, 
land and properties, industries, 
good jobs, wealth and all that we 
have cwn. One of the^ or all of 
these we can afford. IXbst of the 
well-tcxio support this, ^nereas, 
the illiterate have irany children 
and yet they survive and scrre still 
climb the ranks! 

Efecple air about f aiily plan- 
ning and ynat are pills but poison 
to kill in the wcmb! What are con- 
traceptives but ireans of strangulat- 
ing our own children. Where is 
justice ynere is love? And now 
will we hang Dhanraj Chatterjee 
leave the rest? 

Maninder too fell headlong 
into this trap called tarptation. 
Wbrse after the act he realised that 
this could threaten his inage. His 
wife and children would come to 
know of this should Hannah would 
expose it. So he pleaded with 
Hanna not to expose him, but 
Hannah would not change her con- 
viction. When it dawned on him 
that this line had b^n stretched too 
far. Ire chc^ to stifle it. This is W:Ht 
he has confessed. He knew it was a 
crime and blood was upon his hand 
so he went into hiding. No one goes 
into hiding unnecessarily without a 
reason. IXbninder is (prcfcably) re- 
morseful for the act and was afraid 
of the consequence. That was why 
he ran and did all that he could to 
conceal himself. What if any one 
of us would be in his shoes? Would 
we allow ourselves to be counted as 
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sadistic serial killer? Wxild ^ not 
disguise and irake a dash for safety 
or rrake ourselves invisible if pos- 
sible? lybninder did as much, but 
could not evade detection. Yes, he 
could have timed himself over to 
the police then and saved himself 
all the aifcarrassment . But this 
ves the alternative that clicked in 
his mind. 

Maninder also confessed 
that there is God to ^icm he is ac- 
countable, as much as he is to jus- 
tice. What more can anyone ej^ct 
of him other than him accepting the 
verdict. Itere, with his confessicn, 
is a muted plea for leniency that 
cries cut from the core of his heart. 
He cannot e>$)ress it, as such, irany 
cannot do so when faced with a di- 
lanra. In fact, yien confronted 
by laws and its proceedings it be- 
comes confusing for the common 
nan that even politicians and kings 
quBver at it. Sore lo^ their sense 
of balance and keep heaping lies 
upon lies to cover up their deeds. 
And as many innocent people are 
falsely indicted and jailed because 
they sirrply cannot e>^ress in tech- 
nical terms and give satisfactory 
reasons to save themselves. Even 
if they do they rray not be heard. 
If only they knew the law and the 
bylaws and the loopholes, they 
could perhaps find a vey out. Per- 
haps, perhaps! 

Howbeit, the confession 
Maninder made p\±)lic has become 
unofficial and has raised a furore. 
What made the Indian judiciary 
suddenly sullen and the British so 
secretive so as not to allow any 
broadcast to be rrnde there? It 
looks as thouc^ his confession is 
cjuestionable or even totally unac- 
ceptable! W^ it that lyfeninder had 
perpetrated yet another crime by 
his confession? lAfes is hiding an 
acE up his sleeve perhaps regard- 
ing some accomplice (s) or some 



twists in his story that they lock for! 

However, he has accepted 
the verdict even thou^ it is not 
pronounced, come what may - 
even death. Is that not enough, 
what more do they want? 

All said and done is that 
whisper from his heart - 'I desire 
clarency! ' Can you f«l it? 

If we cannot forgive those 
]/ino hurt us, God too will not for- 
give us. After all, vtet wrong has 
he done to any of us personally, 
that we should condemn him? 
"Who are you to condemn. Leave 
all judgement to lyfe." says the 
Lord. 

We are no one to condemn, 
but vie can ask for clarency or 1^ 
niency. His death will not bring 
Hannah Foster back to life. Should 
we be critical about his criminal 
look on the TV? What kind of look 
did you e>^:ect they ej^Dect to find 
on him? A look on the face can be 
very dec^3tive, 'never judge a ^per- 
9cn by his lock, ' is the dictun of 
an old adage. But should 
lyfeninder's rsnorse be true, that 
would be the most pleasing thing 
to Cbd. (Ijj 15 : 4) 'There will be 
much rejoicing over one lost sheep, 
than the ninety nine that never got 
lost.' But for us doubters can 
keep on doubting even till the end 
of the world and hold on to our 
guns. 

DhananjoyChatter jee was 
another who was tetrpted to do 
wrong and should similarly be for- 
given if he is guilty. Those who do 
wrong shoilLd be forgiven, or else 
'forgive' will be a redundant word 
and can be conveniently struck off 
frcm all the dictionaries of the 
world! Or do we not need to be 
forgiven? So do unto others vhat 
you want them do unto you. 

His family members are se- 
riously grieved by the verdict and 
had even threatened to catmit sui- 
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cide, if Ehananjoy is not given a 
rqsrieve. Gcd forbid that anything 
of this kind should happen to than 
or to us. at the 14* of August 2004 
cannot be iiHrked not as a day of 
blessing or rejoicing. Even oontart- 
plating to do away with life it^lf 
is a blardsh to the jc^ of the Incte- 
pendence Day that followed iirme- 
diately after. Ind^d law reigned 
supreme, but LOVE was defeated. 
Cur resolve to loje, i.e., to tolerate, 
f czgive and be rrerciful has fall vic- 
tim to hate. If viiat his lawyer 
claims to ke true then indeed t±e 
law is at fault for killing an inno- 
cent man. His lawyer even sought 
reprieve on his death sentence as 
he thought it was incomplete with- 
out DNA test. This would firmly 
establish his innocence . 
Dhananjoy rraintained till the very 
end that he was innocent. Was the 
law not too peraiptory in its deci- 
sion? 

It is God vto creates life 
and it is Ife vixi will claim it, do 
we have the right? 

Let us pray at least one 
'Lord's Prayer' and or the 'INfercy 
Prayer' for the release of those in- 
nocent truck drivers who have 
ieen held hostages in Iraq, and for 
those who languish falsely jailed. 
Let us pray for clarHncy for the 
hardened criminals and for justice 
and truth to prevail. let us dxse 
the culture of life, not the culture 
of death! And pray that these sins 
will not be reflected on us or on 
our own. That these sins will 
cease corrpletely. Surely we 
would not want it to be continued, 
would we? Everything is possi- 
ble in prayer -,belieue it and it will 
ocrrE true sooner or later. 

What else can we do? Are 
we concerned? Even one person 
can make a difference. And 
prayer is the most powerful 
we^xn a^inst sin. *********** 
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C artier - The craftsman of Light 



The intermediate somewhat between a thought and a 



The photographer with his camera 
is a mique specimen of modern 
civilisatioi. Ife straliLes b±h Sci- 
ence and Art, and in a wonderful 
collaboration betw^n the two, cre- 
ates visual signatures that outlive 
the moment and sometimes even 
its neiDries. In a wonderful split 
second interplay between li<^t and 
chonLcal, can be captured, the true 
essence of an instant. A photograph 
is a c^sule of tire, a fossil in film 
for the future; to te decoded and 
cteciptered, to be relished cr regret- 
ted. It is an interacticn at rrany sub- 
linE levels, tetween vtet is and 
vtet the eye of the shutterbug sees 
or chooses to see. tetween inihat the 
eye sees and vtet the science of the 
lan;^s can tr^. It is also a oxijuga- 
tioi of the energy of li^t and the 
chanicals that respond to its many- 
layered vibrations. What happens 
at that precise moment when time 
is captured; locked away as an ir- 
reversible change in the way atcms 
and molecules are arranged is a 
rrystery that is as caipel 1 ing as the 
cpen, honest, sirtplicity of a can- 
did snapshot. 

When v\e think about it there is in 
fact nothing that can be called the 
present. What you have just read 
is already gone, stored away in the 
corridors of your short-term 
memory for imrediate recall, an 
excercise that is so necessary to 
make sense of the sequence of 
events that call reality. A pno- 
togr^ii in that sen^ is t±B pce^±. 
It is the only visual docoTEnt that 
freezes time in that microsecond 
that it takes for li^it to irake that 
necessary marriage with the film 
and leave its signature. 
The photographer is a unique in- 



dividual precariously existing in 
that thin line that divides the hic|i 
science of his equipnnent with the 
high art c£ his craft. 
A relatively young art (photogra- 
phy is a mcdern Art although Mo- 
Ti the Chinese philosqoher of the 
5* Century BC reportedly identi- 
fied the basic q±iral principles, of 
what high school students now 
learn of, as the pinhole carrera and 
the astronorer Johannes Kepler in 
1609 suggested that a convex lens 
be u^d to collect lic^ in the de- 
vice that he tenred as the " Cam^ 
era Obscura". Although the optical 
aspect of the camera was worked 
out as early as the dates rrsntioned 
it was the chetiical, duplication 
facet of photography that had to 
veit until more recent tirres for its 
developrent) it was not received 
veil by portraitists vto felt their 
dcmain threatened by an upstart 
that apparently seared to have the 
v\iierewithal to make sit-ins redun- 
dant. Indeed the camera had a <^r- 
tain egalitarian prara.se about it. 
Anyone could photograph any- 
thing and succeed at doing so at a 
level "as veil as the author of the 
invention" v*as how the first Da- 
guerreotype was announced. Some 
even had moral qualms about what 
photograph could or premised to 
do. A editorial rued," The vcLsh to 
capture evanescent ref lecticn is not 
only irrpossible. . .but the rrere de- 
sire alcne, the vvdll to do so is blas- 
phemy. God created man in his 
ovm image, and no man made ma- 
chine iray fix the image of God. Is 
it possible that God should have 
abandoned His eternal principles, 
and allovjed a Frenchman . . .to give 
to the vorld an invention of the 
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thing (S.T Coleridge) 

Devil?" Thankfully such reserva- 
tions vjere swept away as succes- 
sive improvements in camera 
equipment and duplication tech- 
niques irade it eminently more ac- 
cessible to the masses. 
It vas therefore a historical inevi- 
tability that a genius vciiold ootb 
along that vculd lift this new in- 
ventioi and give it the status of an 
Art. Indeed there have been many 
pioneers of photography that lent 
ever-greater respectability to this 
discipline. Marc Riboud, Gary 
Winogrand, Sebastio Selgado, 
Mary Ellen Mark, Aswin Gatha, 
Man Ray, Raghubir Singh and 
Raghu Rai are the present and past 
practioners of photography who 
have added many dimensions to 
the Art. 

However the narte that stands out, 
as the photographing icon of the 
modern times is that of Henri 
Cartier-Bresson . Henri Carter- 
Bresson was bom in Chantelorp , 
outside Paris in August 22, 1905 . At 
a very young age he was exposed 
to the vnritings of Proust, Joyce, 
Dostoyevsky and Rimbaud. Under 
the influencK of his painter uncle 
whom he called "my other father" 
he began to train as a painter as a 
teenager. His teacher v\bs a conser- 
vative French painter, Andre 
hhote, vjho sought to connect mod- 
em art vfl.th the great traditicns of 
French paintings. French Art how- 
ever was undergoing an upheaval 
with avant-garde movements such 
as surrealism pushing the aesthetic 
and psychological boundaries of 
Art. It v\BS against 



Cont .on page 19 



himalayan times page 14 



Recalling Kalimpong 
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The district headquaters may be 
on the other side of the tista but 
kalimpng has been in many 
ways the political capital of the 
district .The QSILF's inspiration 
may have come from elsewhere 
but the spark that metamorphed 
it into a movement came from 
Kalimpong. The Gorkha league 
that held political sway over the 
district for decades was very 
much a child of Kali pong. 
Whether it was the homespun 
politics or the presence of loftier 
political faces Kalirrpong was 
always abuzz. Nari Rustomji 
taking us back to the 1950s and 
referring to Jignie Darji, the first 
Prime Minister of Bhutan, 
commented , "Jigmie was 
schooled in India and had 
opportunities of meeting a wide 
variety of people, as Kalirrpong 
was in those days a center of 
attraction for foreigners 
interested in political, ethnical , 



writer Sunnada Datta-Ray 
elaborates : " Nehru had 
called Kali pong a nest of 
spies . Chinese Communists 
saw it as the command 
center of British irrperialian. 
... Kalimpong was once the 
world's pot-pourri. ... The 
thirteenth Dalai Lama had 
found asylum there. So had 
relatives of the deposed king 
Theebaw of Burma. Elderly 
Afghan princes who had 
fled Kabul with king Amanullah 
could still be seen in the weekly 
market . Prince Peter of Greece 
and Denmark and his wife, Princes 
Irene ,were said to be studying 
Himalayan flora ( 

correct ion : polyandry and 
witchcraft)... Sir TashL's sister , Pani 
Chuni , had retired to Bhutan 
House, a Tartar prince brought 
memories of the court of St. 
Petersburg . A neglected villa was 
pointed out as having once been 
Rabindranath Tagore's home .In 
another house had lived the 
Hungarian (correction: Russian) 
painter Svetoslav Roerich and his 
Bengali actress wife, Devika 
Rani. Some residents had no 
known Denis Conan Doyle , the 
son of the creator of Sherlock 
Holmes. ..Emissaries from Sikkim, 
Bhutan, and Tibet used to gather 
their long before Kalimpong 
became Britished territory in 
1865. "2 More recently Kazi 



Lhendup Dorji and 
Kazini Elisa-Maria 
Langford-Rae Dorji 
found Kalimpong 
eminently suited to 
push forward their 
political ambition . I 
quote : "As her (Kazi 
Elisa) entry into Sikkim 
had been banned by 
the Chogyal , she 
operated from 
Kalimpong , a sub- 
divisional headquarters 
of Car jeel±ng district in 
India . ..her house in 
Kalimpong became 
the operational 
headquarters for the 
movement launched in 
i^ril 1973. All major 
decisions and 
important meetings of 
the Joint Action 
Committee would take 
place there. 

1 Nari Rustomji: BHUTAN 



The Deagon Kingdorr 
in Crisis, Oxford, 
1978,p.l0. 

2Sunnanda K. Dutta- 
Ray: Smash and Grab, 
Annexation of Sikkim, 
\/ikas Publishing House 
P. Ltd, New Delhi, 
1984,p.lll. 

3 B.S.Das: The Sikkiir 
Saga, Vikas Publishing 
House P. Ltd, New Delhi, 
1983,p.94. 
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Annexation of Kalimpong area of Sikkim 

(EXTRACTED FROM THE COMPENDIUM OF DOCUMENTS) 



'"FACTS ON " 
KALIMPONG 



According to 
"Gazetteer of 
Sikkim" and "Gaz- 
etteer of 
Darjeeling Dis- 
trict", "The Deb 
Raja of Bhutan in- 
vades Sikkim in 
1700 A.D., over- 
ran Sikkim and 
seized the palace 
of Rabdentse and 
held the country 
for some five to 
eight years (1700- 
1708A.D.) . They built forts at 
Ondgophodang near Pakhyong, 
at Takse-gong and Namgyal 
Tempoo. However, under the 
pressure of Tibet administra- 
tion and on the Raja's retimi 
the Bhutanese retired and 
evacuated all the area of 
Sikkim west of Tista, but they 
retained Fort Damsong and all 
the tract between the present 
Sikkim border and Taigon pass 
including Darling-cote, Jonksa 
and Sangbe, which in those 
days were richly cultivated. 

Thus, the present 
Kalirrpong sulxiivision area of 
West Bengal, the bulk of the 
area commonly known as "Man- 
Loong-Kha-Bzi" area of Sikkim 
was annexed by Bhutan in 1700 
A.D. 

However, "The British In- 
dia invaded Bhutan in 1864, and 
the British force captured 
Bhutan fortresses, and the 
whole of the Duars was com- 
pletely occupied by the middle 




of January, 1865. In November, 
1865 a treaty was executed 
under which the Bhutan Duars, 
with the passes leading into the 
hills were ceded to the British. 
The whole of the Bhutia pos- 
sessions in the plains thus be- 
came British area and a slip of 
hill territory lying on the east- 



ern bank of the Tista 
(Kalirrpong area annexed from 
Sikkim) was interposed be- 
tween Bhutan and Sikkim. How- 
ever, in 1866, this tract vfcLch 
now forms the Kalirrpong sub- 
division, was also added to the 
District of Darjeeling. Thus, 
the Kalirrpong area of Sikkim 
annexed by Bhutan in 1700 A.D. 
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expressions 



I I I 



expressions 



MlveslIKIEIIfil 

By Kreetee Rai 

(Dedicated to the St. Joseph's Con 
from a proud X-Josephite 

Only iroTDries are left 
Faded memories of dif f< 
To recall and say f oi 
Ihe best ckys of all ms era 



With images bliarrf 
But love unestf 
How could softly 
With memories hav( 





in mind 
at heart 
ip away 
to stay? 



Your anile like the rising sun 

It never to be f argotten 
You vvere the lic^t of m/ life 
But new darkness i^fe|QJ_ I find. 



You seen to go 
Alas! I can never 
Only tirre can heal 
As with nerories I 



^f ar away 
for you 
the wounds 
to stay. 



AU AlAie 

By Pratik Rai, Pidong 



life itself is alone 
Baxfad wLth tmrs' 
Stzmniig Wnidi cannot 



Etetii pills to cferkrES 
E&ri<rESS vtece rrt ©m 
AtiHE cf li^t dnoiBS 
H>i5ar tmct tdes to 
&t a± dis sxEGws! ! 



LOST IDEWrnY 

BY SACHIN BHUSAL 

The voyage of life 
Has brought me here 
troubles of life 
as fetched me here 
ith a lost identity. 



eels so hard 
pse the identity 
ms so hard 
To get back the lost glory. 




AWIe hard work 
Of build ng my identity 
From 1 le early days 
To the pres jnt day of my life 
Has 1 )st its way!! 

1 1 )ok here 
1 1 )ok there 
Panicking for my identity 
Which seems to disappear 
In the SQMke that I've caused. 

The^^dows of smoke 
I^ves my identity 
ThMdeepest of holes 
Di|Dwn my identity. 

trowness of my mind 
'earching for identity 
Tffe hoUowness of my soul 
Hungry for identity. 



The lost identity 
Haunts me day and night 
It brings one back to life 
A lost identity 
Is all that I have!! 
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Well it was not as bad as we had 
thought it would be! ! ! At least one 
person could manage to answer 
correctly all the questions on 
Kalimpong that this contest asked in 

the last issue. 
The correct answers to the questions asked 
last issue are- 

1 . Mr. Damber Singh Gurung 

2. Mr. D.A.White 

3. 11* November 1865 

4. 12* November 1962 

5. 15* May 1915 

And the only person who got all the above 
answers correct is Ms. Angela Bhujel of 8* 
Mile, Kalimpong. Congratulation Angela, 

please collect your prize from our office. 

This issues questions on Kalimpong are- 

1 . In which year was the Blind 
School started? 

2. When was the foundation 
stone for the stupa at 
Dharmodaya Vihar laid? 

3. Who started Kalimpong 
Home Industries( Industrial 
School)? 

4. In which district was 
Kalimpong before being 
attached to Darjeeling 
district? 

5. Who was the second 
Principal of SUMI? 

Answer the above questions correctly and 
rush in your answers in a plain sheet of 
paper along with the coupon given below 
to win a sleek Parker Vector Pen courtesy 
Ad- Venture Creations, Kalimpong. Your 
entry must reach us by 8* September 
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NISUS 









\0 





LAJABIA 











0 


0 





ETTTIPAI 













0 






PATOGLEY 




© 






© 


) 







UMIRHUGKIA 











(0 




Q 




© 





(HINT: MEDICINAL PLANTS) 



Complete the above Jumble and send in your entry with the coupon given 

below by the 8th of September 2004 to win a free lunch for two at Soods 

Garden Retreat, Kalimpong. The winner will be decided by a draw of lots. 

The correct answer to the Jumble published last week is- 

1)1 MSI, KHARAYO, MULSAPRO, 

NINGALAY, 

LOTHARKAY, & NAURI MIJSA 

The names of all those who sent in correct entries for the jumble 
published in the last issue are- 

Sudarshan Pandey,Mithiles Baraily,TheupdenLepcha, Damber Singh 
Gurung, Angela Bhujel, Deepika Tamang, Pratoksha Pradhan, Prem Tsh. 
Lepcha, Miss C. Lepcha, Subhankar Shivakoty, Tikaraj Tamang, Neha Kaul, 
Sunil Chemzong,Christina Rai,Mrs. S. Pariyar, Shalini Rai, Bandana Blon, 
Stephanie Pradhan, PriyankaLama, Yangzom Bhutia, Mamta Tamang, 
Umashankar Poudyal, Nirmal Thapa, Anita Rai, Santosh C. Pradhan, Partha 
Raichamling. 

& the winner is- 
Miss Sritika Chettri of Dr. Grahams Homes 
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Doctors are Devine cont from 
page 10 



fii! 




journey of such a long distance! 

Desperately, vve vvere awaiting 
the information of the party's 
reaching the destination, inhile the 
phone rang at 8p.m., bringing us 
a miracle! Our daughter was in 
high spixits without having been 
victimized by the die-hard para- 
site all the way through. After 
three days, the coiple returned to 
our place and still then, she was 
found to have been hale and 
hearty. She ves ecstatic to enjoy a 
motor-car ride so freely and pain- 
lessly for tte first tire in Iht life! 
However, it rerreined enignHtical 
on our pars as yet, apprehending 
that it was rrere a transitory boon 
upon her and soon the oppressor 
would take it turn. 

The couple headed towards 
Banglore as scheduled, undertak- 
ing a week-long taxi and train 
journey and finally reached 
Puttaparthi, Andhra Pradesh. We 
again received a call at 3p.m. to 
find our jubilient dau^ter narrat- 
ing as how the journey was joy- 



So, vB oonclujed 
that the ailment was 
not karmic to her. The 
coiple has virtually 
settled there with a 
newly born loving 
baby-daughter . What 
a divine succour upon 
ler! 

Vfe vere eager to 

> extend our heartfelt 
thanks to the physician 
v*iose divinity helped 
in saving our daugh- 
ter. Fortunately, we 
met him on his way 
back to the town- 
chamter f rem the hos- 
pital . Approaching 
him, we subnissively 
reminded him of has how his pre- 
scrdpticn f irelly did su±l a miracle, 
for vfeLch he had even ignored the 
normal fee. While walking, ho 
said- "Oh! Now T remember, the 
case of your daughter? Vfell! to 
speak the truth, it was a result of 
m/ personal frantic research to 
find a panacea for overocming this 
type of travel-sickness exclusively 
for m/ sister-in-law. The rragrrr- 
tude of her sickness was so intense 
and woeful that she was to be hos- 
pitalized putting her under drips 
for soTE days, allowing her to re- 
gain norrral sense, whenever cir- 
cumstances ccrrpelled her to use 
artoTcfciles. Toe si^t of her plii^ 
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was almost unbearable to the rren- 
bers of our family ard as such, af- 
ter ^ries of sincere ef f cxts and ex- 
periments, the remedy was found 
out eventually. Now, she enjoy a 
perfect health and to her, journey 
on wheels has becane a regular 
feature. A relief for gcod!" 

At this, ve tried to irragine a 
holy irmge of the lucky sister-in- 
law, though yet unseen and un- 
known and mentally thanked her 
for her being so instrurental to 
cotple her brother-in-law doctor 
in finding a solution to break the 
boncfege of such an ac3amant al- 
lergy. But for her, the research 
would apparently have remained 
undiscovered, for it is natural as 
how equally obliging and affec- 
tionate broth-in-laws are to- 
wards our sister-in-law, treating 
than as our own sisters or daugh- 
ters, more so then our own better 
halves! 

Qjt of profound gratitude, vb 
dared address to him- 'so, Doctor 
Saheb! You are divine! ! ' 'Ch!no! !, 
it is not ttBt, I cnly txwt, it is Ife 
who cures ! '- said he, raising both 
his index finger and head 
simulataneously upwarcis in the 
sky above! What a leasson of hu- 
milit/!!! 

And, (if I an privileged to dis- 
close so), he is no ether then our 
divine Doctor S.S.Ali of 
Kalimpong. 
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its jazz-iike syrixpatiai ot an ut- 
stant, everything seams to have its 
own separate entity and yet contrib- 
ute so harmoniously to the vAiole 
without looking for a morent ei- 
ther ocntrived, i^nrarsed or artifi- 
cial. To have hrcu^t all those as- 
pects of li^t and shade, tirre and 
place, iuagination and reality, and 
then presented in a visual treat that 
is the picture, is truly the hallirHck 
of a supreme genius who gave a 
srrall insight into his method ^en 
he very famously said," as I photo- 
graph with rty little Leica, I have 
the filing that there is sorething 
so ri^t about it. With one eye that 
is closed one looks within. With the 
other eye that is open one looks 
without . " 

Isn't that yrat a truly great 
artist isally does? Whether it is with 
a brush or a pen or a carrera one 
looks within and then without. 



Cartier .. a craftsman... 

the backdrop of such profound 
tirtES that Bresson seriously took to 
photograph in the late 1920s. In 
photography he discovered a me- 
diun that he felt he could do jus- 
ticE to in contrast to the avtoerd 
works that he produced during his 
fcxa^ into paintinj. In the great tra- 
dition of poets such as Rimbaud the 
wanderlust in him took him on his 
first journey to Africa yiere he 
spent a year hunting and taking pic- 
tures until a bout of blacknater fe- 
ver forcBd him to return. C^rtier- 
Bresson continued to roam during 
the early-tCMTiid-'30s, from Paris 
through Eastern Europe, Spain, 
Italy, Morocco, lyfexico and the 
iM-ted States. Inspired ty Surreal- 
ist notions of "autcrrHtic writing" 
and intuitive action, coupled with 
a growing interest in African cul- 
tures and art, he began to make 
photographs of everyday activities 
as if drawing in a sketch. 
Cartier's genius lay in the unobtru- 



sive manner in which he ap- 
proached photography. He always 
dressed sirrply and played the pas- 
sive observer. Even the chrome 
parts of the camera were black- 
taped to rrake it less noticeable. 
Cartier also had the knack of being 
in a place at a tine of historical pro- 
fundLty. He was captured during 
the Second World War when he had 
enlisted himself in the French mili- 
tary as a photographer and escaped 
only in his third attotpt. He was 
also in India at that historically 
overwhelming moment of our In- 
dependence. His picture of Nehru 
and Lady Mountbatten sharing a 
joke while her husband stands at 
their side in an awkward 
acknowledgement of what is going 
cn bdnind his back is a telling re- 
f lecticn of the tines and is a picture 
that rrarries the profound with the 
trivial. His ''tehind the Gare St. 
Lazare", 1932, a man jumping 
through a puddle, judged by TIME 
as the photograph of the century is 
a rrasterful composition where in 
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On t±Le ContrUoutors 



Mr.Pravin Moktan-is a teacher of Physics in St. Augustines School. 
Mr. Bhanu Baral- is the Headmaster of Kumudini Homes. 
Mr. B.R.Rai ChamUng- is a highly respected writer in the Nepali language. 
Dr. S.B.Wangyel- is a Jaigoan based writer who is considered an authority in the history of 
the region. 

Mr. Anup Moktan-is a young college student who is a corrospondent of this magazine. 
Mr. Rajdeep Pradhan- is a chef who has worked the world over in some of the top hotels. 
Mr. Jacob Shen- is the Principal of St. John's School. 
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